.  Tiewsbeifs  Address  . 

to  the  readers  of 

“She  £)i$pateh,” 

fanuari{  1st,  1^02. 


Good  morning,  Mr.  Reader, 

I  float  around  again, 

To  bring  to  you  your  paper, 

And  the  product  of  my  pen. 

I  ’aint  a  windy  devil, 

And  I  ’aint  got  much  to  say, 

But  I’d  like  some  silver  shiners 
On  this  happy  New  Year  day. 

I’m  a  pretty  steady  devil, 

And  I  ply  my  trade  with  zeal; 

If  I  touch  you  for  a  quarter 
How  do  you  think  you’d  feel  ? 

I  have  reached  you  every  Wednesday, 

Be  the  weather  dark  or  fair ; 

I’ve  come  on  skates  and  snow  shoes, 

In  a  yacht  and  through  the  air. 

When  the  walking  isn’t  lovely 
I  must  tackle  the  baloon, 

But  I  reach  you  every  Wednesday, 

Or  I’m  a  lost  gossoon. 

I  give  you  all  the  news  that’s  not 
Prohibited  by  law, 

I  roast  the  travelling  fakir, 

And  land  him  on  the  jaw. 

I  try  to  make  your  business  good 
By  talking  up  the  town; 

And  when  a  man  tries  to  do  business 
here  without  paying  his  taxes  or 
taking  out  a  license, 

I  turn  the  beggar  down. 

I’m  purely  philanthropic, 

I’m  in  business  for  my  health, 

I’m  willing  to  do  the  work 
And  let  you  make  the  wealth. 

But  at  this  present  juncture, 

On  this  pleasant  New  Year  day, 

When  your  New  Year  resolutions 
Aint  had  time  to  fade  away, 


I’d  like  to  have  a  word  with  you 
Before  I  hustle  off; 

If  you’ll  excuse  my  use  of  slang, 

“It’s  up  to  you  to  cough.” 

The  year  has  been  a  good  one  ; 

And  the  farmers  are  at  ease 
With  hay  at  eight  and  fifty, 

And  oats  a  cent  apeice. 

Everything  is  booming 
Poultry  is  selling  well, 

Chickens  are  thirty  a  dozen 

When  you  buy  them  in  the  shell. 

But  still  some  men  are  kicking, 

They  were  kicking  at  their  birth, 

And  they’ll  continue  kicking 

’Till  they’re  planted  ’neath  the  earth. 

Many  things  have  happened  . 

That  we  never  dreamed  would  be; 

But  some  things  haven’t  happened 
,  That  I’d  really  like  to  see. 

I’d  like  to  see  the  city  arcs 
Kept  burning  on  dark  nights, 

I  hate  to  see  the  night  watch 
Interfere  with  quiet  fights. 

I’d  like  to  see  the  trains  come  in 
The  same  day  they  are  due; 

I’d  like  to  see  the  railroad 
To  Centreville  put  through. 

I’d  like  to  see  a  hundred  things 
Which  I  will  never  get, 

I’ve  been  wishing  all  my  blooming  life 
And  haven’t  got  them  yet. 

But  it’s  dollars  I  am  after, 

And  if  you  give  the  devil  his  due 
I’ll  wish  you  all  prosperity 
In  the  year  19-0  2. 
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